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cHAPTI.R XVili—Continued.

“A soldler of England; an alde to
Hamilton! You Ue. When Hamilton
knows what | know he will te: / you
Hmb from Hmb, You come hers to
frighton us with your thrents—you! I
spit upon you! B8Bisete-wah, warrlors,
Lear me; you know who I am; I travel
with you on the wartrall; I go with
you into battle. Now 1| speak with
the straight tongue. You do not know
thie man, but I do, See; he dare not
fuce me; wnlch him shrink back
afrald. Well! there 18 reason.”

“1 fear you, Jules Lappin?®"

“Ay! and with cause. Knew you
aver the tima | falled to pay my debts?
or wreak my vengeance? I have you
now, and will crush the whitellvered
heart out of vou with these hands,
Listen, Shawnees, Minmils, Ofibwas,
while T tell you who this fellow is.
Then give him to me—I gek no more.”

He stopped, bent forward, his fin-
gers clinched. The ring of Indlans
prassed eloser. but the old chief waved
them buck, standing motionless,

“Speak, Englshman” he sald with
dlgnity, “we will hear.”

Lappin half turned to face them, ons
hand gripping the knife at his belt.
Ilke 2 while ghost mademoiselle
slippad sllenty in between the two
men. I saw U all over the brown bar
rel of my ritle, my heart throbbing
flercely

“He 1s o renegnde, a traftor,” and
Lappin’'s hand pointed at the man
he accused, ‘Lhe uniform he wears a
lie. How dol koow? Becnuse he
fought me yoder In the woods on the
fslnnd; becarse ho was in the cabin
with the othes. This Is the man who
was left fordend, who escaped. Do
you recognly him now?"

I saw thered faces,
geream of veces,

“Ay! you do; and the woman, the
Wyandot asgiaw, helped himm. 1 said
go before; low we have the prool.

You frove lur out, afraid to treat her
A an epem’, and the goes to him,
thinking hisuniform will frighten vou
into sparingthe hunter from torture,
She brings Jim hers to threaten you
with what PMgland will do. What say
you, Shawnés, to the dog!"

The volceiburst Into a wild yoll that
seemed w st the night, but the fur
trader flungup his hand,

“Dack allof yer!” he roared sav-
agely. 1 daim this mun as mine!
Who has Btler right? T'Il throttle
the lire out of him with my bare hands
bofore yerall, Have your warrlors
glve us sppe, Slks-ede-with."

The chiefof the Shawneos, his oyes
blazing unler tungled halre, uplifted
his arms

“"Tis thy white man's rinl!t_"
orderad grivly, I have spoken.'

I drew Inny breuth deeply, yet what
could I do? The riflé trembled fn my
grasp, but dare not use . The un-
fortunute Soglshman stood in my
place, wasmistnken for me, bub if 1
revenlnd meel! It could serve no end
—would oy lenve me helpless to wid
the girl, Teould not think of him at
that momat, but only of her.

It was & the work of an Instaul.
Lappin wicled on g vietim, flinging
hie gun to he ground,

“Faco m, rou our, you spy!"” he
ghouted. "‘ome out from behiod that
AYuaw Yo got me onge when my
foot slippg. Let's see what you can
do now. Yhat! you won't! Well, yvou
willt"

He thryt Rene baek, huarling her
with one weop of Wis arm into the
orovwding anks of warrlors, one of
whom el hed her uw she fell. Then
he struck ho strinking, startled Eng-
liskman avicious blow in the face.

CHAPTER XIX.

Inne Hands of Savages,

I saw e red well on the white
eheck lel by the fur trader's rough
hund, hi arms Aung up, & sudden

darkening his eyes.
This wasmore than flesh and blood
could wted, and not retallate. Wild
rage usuped the place of courage;
his lips sarled Hke & comerad wolf:
he had frgotten all but bhate. It was
not a mm, but a maddened animal
who crothed for a spring,

“Pightvou! 1 will! Yes, to the
denth,”  snapped out hotly, "Hut
you lie 'hen you say 1 fought you
béfore; hen you say [ was in the
cabin—w lle, you dog of a white
savage—ou le!"

“Mesahrs, 1t 1s n mistake,” 1 caught
tha girl'iprotesting voles' in the hush.
*It wus ot—"

“A Hepey!" Lappin broke in crazed
with e “What am [—blind! 1
saw yo! you hound, with my own
eyes. Hut the squaw up. Oh! you
will; tha have it now!”

They net ke two enraged buoks
in the kest, clutching at each other
in bling deadly battle,. They were
big mel evenly matched, fired with
hatred. Never did I witness such
fightingsuch mad barbarism, the fo-

, Toolty ¢ which siopped at nothing.
The soler | knew was unarmed, bul
a tiuuqsn;lnu ot Lappin's belt, Wi

pasging ¢ anget

ther hdorgot i, or In his rage dis
daingd | use the steel, OW! how they
fought=ike two oale suarllug and
suupply throttling each otlier, ac
easlonas an arm breaking free to
send pMnched st crashing into an

up@oﬁlm Once the soldier went
. down this koees. and Lappin kicked
R, to be gripped himself and
llml; ong.  But thdy were up to-

ther,blesding  both, panting for
bramhomu bulf ripged off tietr
bodies ireing florcely, an they rudhed
_at eachthor once more,
LM 1 Mother! Whaet a sight that
. was! | goldier, and border-bred, hid
my facin my arme—and yot | looked
uu! u The very foerocity of it wan
lluu Torror—-the blnck, bl-nk
: apound; the
m Illj ﬂib howilu dogs

and heard the |

forests.

|

appeared—forced back Into the half
ernted mass, as the savages surged
forward; of Brady 1 caught no gllmpse.
That was no scens to aver forget, to
blot out with passing years. The wild
savagery of it burned in on the brain;
those dark faces, with wild eyes and
dangling hair; the waving arms, and
leaping bodies, the ‘gleam of weapons
tossed aloft, the jangle and din of ex-
clted wvolces in jurgon of unknown
tongues. How the red flames danced
over them all, now In shadow, now in
glare of light, making them appear
fiends Incarnate, And those two bat-
tling In the midst, huge men in death
grapple, fighting as tigers fght—re
morseless, merclless; tearing each
other's flesh, battering each other's
faces, gripping, clutching, straining
in effort at mastery. Agaln and agaln
they crunched into the crowd, reeling
from blows, or hurled back by sheer
strength of muscle; they sobbed forth
curses, stogeering with weakness, |
saw Lappin drive his bhead into his op-
ponent’s stomach as though it were
& battering-ram; 1 saw the soldier sink
hie teeth inlto the furdrader’s hand, ne
It he were a mad dog. "Twas then the

Lavm —y

The Very Ferocity of It Was a Fas
cinating Horror,

brute resched down and fumbied for
hig Konlfe—found it, and, with one
hoarse ory of trlumph, eent the bright
blade home. ‘Twice he struck, and
they went staggering down together,
locked in eaclh other's arms, the sol-
dier dead ere he struck the ground.

It wus bedlam then, followed by a
breathless hush as Sis«o-te-wnh pressed
forward with uplifted arms, Two war-
riors lifted laappin to his feet. and,
us his gripping hand placked out the
knlfe from the wound, I saw the gush
of hlood erimsoning the dend man's
slde. An tostant the victor stood
glaring down, reeling In weakness, up-
held by others. Then he Inughed, wav-
lug thae dripping binde.

“Ah! good!"” he eripd. “There {s one
more recruit for liell Bring me the
giel bere, "T'8 time she had her les
son also.”

They brought her forward, a red
Lrnve grasping elther arm. 1 canght
sight of har fuce, white, drawn, but not
with fesr, and sighted my rifle across
the log at the white ruilinn's breast,
With elinched lps 1 lay, fluger to
trigger: Yet | waited—thank Ged, 1
walted, 1 know not what restrained
mo, only It was no fear of conse
gquences 1o mwyself, It must have been
the expression of the woman's up-
lifted fnco, the guick glance she cast
aboul, as though iu stleut warning to
me. I ook It a8 o signal, o0 mesaage
of restraint. The fur trader, burly and
brutal, still panting for breath, yet
nble to stund alone now, and consclous
of his victory, thrust his reeking knife
bitck Into Lis belt with a course laugh.

“How do you like that, you Wyandot
squaw ?" hé nsked, leering down luto
her face.

“When you have these men reloase
my arma 1 will answer you,” sho re-
turned quistly,

“Oh, you will, hey! You'll be glad
enough o talk before 1 am through.
Let go of her there—ves; that's what
1 mean. Now look hore—there lles
vour English officer. He's pald the
prica of helng a fool. Look at him;
are you ready to speak now?"

“Ho was nothing to me.” she sald
slowly, "nothing. But he fought =
mun's fight, and was kllled by cow.
ardly treachery."”

BEST TO SUPPRESS COUGH

Doctor Declares It s Irritating, and
Has Deleterious Effoct on the
Suiferer.

& —

The following is from a doctor con-
nected with sn institution where there
are many chiidren:

“There I8 nothing mora irritable to
a cough than a cough. For some time
I had been so fully anssured of this
that 1 determined for one wminute at
least o lessen the number of coughs
heard in & certaln ward in a bospital

of the Institution. DBy the promise of |

rewards and punlshments, 1 sucesed-

«imnm

you, Jules an Or your gang
outlaws” he volea ecornful. \ 3
challenge you to Ilny hand on me.
You know who I am; you have eaten
in the tepee of my father. | know
who you are, and -l despise you. You
call me & Wyandot squaw; threatea
what you will do; point me to this
dead man whom you have murdered.
Why? To frighten me—me? Very
well, I'll answer you, | am & Wyan-
dot; 1 am Running Water; but In my
volns flows also the beat blood of
France. Mine is not a race of cow-
ards and murderers, thieves and trad-
oars; my ancestors were soldiers and
men. And you think I am afrald of
you—you ocur of the woods; afrald of
you!* Touch me, Jules Lappin, If you
daro; 1 challenge you. Come, I walt
for you to lay hand on me."”

He stared at her sullenly, angry
enough, yet with the bullying look
gone from his mottled face. Something
nbout the girl—her shurp words, her
cool deflance—had left him uncertaln.

“More than that, Jules Lappin,” she
went on passlonately, “you are golng
to pay for nll thls,'”” and she pointed
down at the dead body, “pay for it, do
you understand! That man was what
he clalmed to be—ay alde fo Hamllton.
England pays her debts, Monsieur
Lappin. Ay, and so do the Wyandots;
have you forgotten that so eoon?
Hove you forgotten what befell the
Frenchman, Phillipe Bridau? Have
yvou blotted from memory already the
fate of Michael Cozad? You were In
our village whon the chiefs of the Wy-
andote dealt out justloe to these rene-
gades. Answer mol™

The cool boldpess of her words
stunned the fellow, 1 could ses him
glance about into the dark woods, and
then at the faces of the savages press.
Ing nbout them, Few among them un-
derstood what was sald, and their ges-
tures, the flerce expression of their
eves, gnva the renagade courage, He
had already gone too far for retreat;
his only chance now was to proceed—

of
1

truét to the wildernese for a hiding
plnce,

“Stand aslde, all of yer; get back
and give us vroom, yer red scum!” he
roared, his rage Inercasing an he gave
ft vent in words. “Wail, I've heard
yer tallk, all of it, you breed, an' that's
what | care for your threats,” and he
snapped his fngers In her face. Ax
she stood silent, motlonless, looking
stralght at him with scorn unutterable
in her eyes, the brute clinched hig red
fist, stgpping forward ns I he would
strike.

“Curge yer! [I'm a mind to let yer
have some of the same medicine | gave
him. You'll laugh
will yer? @h, ho! but | know a better
wiy than that to make yer cry. Uy
all the gods, we'll ronst that Yankoew
friend of youra to & tarn, and yvou'll
stund by and wateh. That'll feteh the
two of yer to yer senses. lore
Shawnees, two of yer coma here, Pick
up this carrlon, and throw It out of
the way, over there in the adge of the
wood., We'll want thig placs presently
Sigo-tewnh ?”

“The chlef ins here," with dignity

“"I'was your vote that the hunter
dle by terture?™

“It was so spoken.”

“Then he ghall—to epite (his pgraw
of n Wynndot, i{ for no betier reasown
Bid your warriors tle the dog up.”

For the moment, in the eonfusion,
the nolge and rushing back and forth
of figures dm!y scen in the red ight,
I lost sense of what waie being done
There was n babol of vells, & wild
mingling of hall-punked forms danelng
about through the shadows. ‘Vhowe
whose Identity 1 could comprelend
bhnd been swallowed up by the rush
of bodies. COccrsionnlly Lappin's volce
sounded above the din, as he cursed
out some order. Thon, forth from the
surging, excited moss of savages, two
braves came directly toward where |
lay concealed, stuggering under the
welght of Havward's dead body. 1
drew back my rifle, sinking lower be
hind the rotten log, The welght of the
dead man enused them to alufMe for-
ward, grunting to cach other, glad
esnough to be rid of the burden. In
the first doark shadow they lot go,
flinging him down agnlnst the very log
bebind which 1 )ay,
in fear.

Even as 1 gazed with eyes of horror,
my mind a chaos, every nerve throb.
bing in physical pain, there came to
me the one hope, the one chance for
me to meel plone the situstion,

CHAPTER XX,

The Ghost of the Lieutenant.

With eyes on those figures blotting
out the fire, thelr discordant yelling
deadening all other sound, their whole
attention centered now on suvage ven-
geance, crept over the log, and
crouched low beside the motionless
body. Ugh! but | dreaded to touch It,
to feel ths awluiness of clnmmy flesh.
As the uplurned face, with starlng
dead eyes, revealad indistinetly by the
| red glimmer, met my guze, It was like

“Constant coughing,” continues the

So

i wound on the outside of the hody.
@ the wound will not

long as It Is do
heal. Let a pe
cough, draw a long breath and hold
It until it warms gnd soothes every alr
eell, and somo beneflt will goon bo re-
calved from this process. The nitro-
gen which i# thus reflned scts an an
anodyne to the mueous membrane, al-
laying the deslre to cough and giving
the throat and lungs & chance.to heal.
At the same time, a sultable medicine
will ald Nature (n her effort to recu-
perate."—Family Doetor.

His Status. :
"T'liere goew a man who nﬁqu.
nmwmm.
T 0 s hat

| %Ot course 1 dard: mmnon'
't toat

to browbeat this girl, frighten her, and |

at Jules Lappin, |

holding my breath |

dootor, “Is precisely ke seratching a |

n, when tempted to|

solt, Int mu my own Insonsate
boay. A shudder ran through me, my
haudn shaking as with palsy. Yot |
rallled, crushing back the behumbing
horror of that vislon, as tho hateful
voice of Lappin rode above the din.

Recklersly T strippod the red jacket
from the body, rfpped in the struggle
with Lappin, and showing clearly the
rent made by the knife, and crawled
back over the log, t6 put it on,
Beyond my cover, not a dozen leol
awny, was n shallow ravine, nnd the
light straaming throvgh tree hranches,
fall upon a cluy bank, gleaming a yel-
lowleh white. 1 reached it on hands
and knees, streaking my face with
molst clay, untll it must have been
ghastly, and plastering aven more on
my halr In horrible representation of
the pouipad vietim.

Still  unsatisfied, yet knowlng of
nothing else 1 eould add, and warned
by the shouts that | must act without
delay, 1 stole forward to the edge of
the wood, paueing there & moment to
muster my courage, und take one jnst
glance at the scene revealed by the
firelight. All the center of the open:
Ing swemed allve with Indians crowi-
ing forward about the prisoner, who
stood bound to a stump, facing me.
Other savagea were running swiftly
back and forth bearing armaful of
dried wood, which were cast down al
Brady's feet, the misa already rising
above his kneen, Excitement was ovi-
denced In shouts, and wild cries, In
frapzied leaplng, dancing, and mod
geaticulation. The Shawnee chlef
stood silont, with folded nrms, but
burning ¢yes, while Lappin grasped
mademoiselie’s shouider, holding her
o place In the front rank of those red
demons, his veles shoutlig forth or
ders, or taunting the motionless liunt:
ar, who made no reply. Rene whs upon
her koees, ler face hidden, but |
could see the white gleam of the cru-
cifix ns she held it forth in the glow
of light. HBrady's face was not toward
me, nor revealed clearly by the lre.
yer he bheld his head erect, hls éyes
roving over the devillah faces. The
wounded jaw wns bound about with
@ etrip of bloody rag. Withiout speak:
ing, It yot seemed to me he mocked
them. Onee he twlsted In his boends,

and gnzed at hor as If he would utter

some word, bul ehanged his mind, and,
for tho first tie, o look of pain swept
Into his face. Lappin saw tho effort,
called out some foul Insult, and a war-

rior sprang forward, striking the de
fonseless man noross the Hps, and
driving his bhead back against the
stumiy,

e vicious act drove me mad, and
I stepped forth Into the open, flnging
my gun down fo the underbrush. No
eye In all that swa, o was turned my
way. In silence | wmoved forward ute
tl 1 wane within a few yards of the
strugeling mass. Then 1 stopped, full
In the red glare of fire, my arms up-

litted, and gave utternues to o desp
scpulchral groan. God alone knows
how nawful was the apparition. To |
them, In startled horror, 1 was the
dend man, standing there with glhinstly
{ace., and arms oulsiretched, my ap-
pearance rendered tuore terrible by |

revodling fea:
Ing on lorn red

tthe Atfed gleam of fre,
tures nnd form,

Bl

| “1I"m a Mind to Let You Have Soma of
the Same Medicine | Gave Him,"

| Jacket, and head sinshed by sealping
| knife, pahind me the night and the
black woods. No doubt It wus a sight
to bring fear to any heart, but to those
murderers, thelr minds poisoned by su-
perstition, It brought panle—a terror
too terrible to resist, They knew me
in the instant; 1| was the spirit of the
dead; [ had come back for vengeance;
with clammy hands I was chiutehing for
them: with sightlese oyas 1 was ncek-
ing them out, - There was one yell,
| breathing forth the terror of thelr
souls; 1 saw eyes, wild with hovror.
staring at me; ! saw et tun oand
| fall, seramble to thelr feet, und run
agnin; 1 saw leaping bodlea fight Hke
fends In an effort 10 get ires,  Sis-e.
te-wah, struck by the rusn, shrieked
llke a woman, starcd toward me from
where he lay on the ground, found his |
feet and ran, | caught gllmpse of
Rene's face uplifted, the cross  stll
bafore her eves: of Lappin, hurled
over by the rpah, trampled Into the
earth by fiying feet, finally regain his
knecy, his fuce white as death, as
he stared back towardYime with pro-
truding eyoea,

Again 1| groaned, the uwnearthly
gound rigipg even nbove the din, arem
ingly echoed by the great forest and
flung back to carth ngaln by the black
ourtaln ovorhead, Ay It way in eary
| pound! It even mada my own flesh
ereep.  Crazed by the torror of it
penlestricken by the feurs of olheara,
the fur truder leaped to his toot, Nung
forwaurd his riflo and fred,  The bub
sang pnst my oar, and | walked
straight toward him, my ghastly face
exposed to the fre, my hapda roacir
g out In blind ¢lutehing, With onn
yell, plercing, the yelp of 4 frightened

olf, he turned and doshed for the
cods, sturing inck over his shoulds
oven a8 he erashed hoadiong tutn the
underbrush, For fear (hey might
panuse when onoe under cover—the
firat apasm of tervor gone—I yan for
nm to the tomls cdp. giving utter

S i ——
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LESSCON FOR JULY 26

THE POUNDS AND THE TALENT®&

me.lh' TEXT-Luks 10:11-53,
2430

ef. Matt

GOLDEN TEXT—"Wall done, good and
faithrul wervant, thou hast heen faithful
over a few things, [ will set thes over
many things: -ntrr into the jJoy of thy
lord.™ Mutt. %21 RV,

We nre told plainly why Jesus spoke
the first parable (v. 11). We must be-
ware of confusing these two parables
though they are one in their enentlul
teachings.

The parable of the pounds was ut
tered before the triumphal entry of
Jesus Into Jerusalem while that of
the talents was spoken subsequently.
Thig assoclation does not mean iden
tity for each has a geparate lesson.
Both have to do with an absent lord
whose return was Imminent. The
Jews looked for a temporal visible
Kingdom and many wersa assoclating
the earthly life of our Lord with that
expocted manifestation, Hence this
purable as recorded by Luke

lesue Is Fidelity,

. “Occupy Till | Come," vv, 11.14,
Both of these parables have to do with
the return of an absent lord who wiil
then establish bis kingdom. In view
of this return and consummation, his
servants are to give thelr undivided
attention to thelr Immedlate responsis
Ubilitles. ‘They are to trade, to do busl-

neas with that that has been In-

trusted to them.
discharge thelr dquty. Ere the visible
kingdom {5 established, Jeosus told
| these Jows, there must be a period of
' preparation. Jesus, himsel?, is the
| *nobleman” whose ascension Into
heaven where ha ia to recelve o king-
dom fultils the “d@parture lnte a far
country.*
that kingdom,

Actg 1:011, with “all
| authority,” Matt. 28:18 . V., Eph. 1*
18:22: I Pel, 2:22. He may return at
any time. In nalther parable is there
a full degeriptlon of the kKingdom as It
fs to he established, for hoth have to
I do with the pervants, The lusue Is
that of fidelity In sach case.

The “¢itlzens (v, 14) Inelude his
lprnu--r subjects the Jews, John 1:11;

| Acts 4:27-28, and In this connection
! we rocall tholr ory, "Away with him.
crucify.” Luke 23:%2; John 19:15. These

all of his pro.
necessarily

“eitlzens.' also Include
fesaed followers but not
regenerated men, Matt, 7:22-33, The
king glves to esch servant (v. 13) a
pound (about $18.00), Ilig deposit in
equal in each case. In the parable of

amounts bestowed. This last empha- |
glies the fact that each 1# to be held
| responaible according to the mensure
of his own personnl ability, Puttipg
these two together we seo that all the
gurvants of the king are
| for the one pound which & a svmbol

Laf the eommon fact of the kingdom
| power. At the same time tho servant
| I8 g respousible for that common

|'pmw-r necording to tha measure in
| which it 18 enfrusted to him, In which

he {8 nble to deal with It The smali
amount of one pound Indloates our re-
sponsibility for the smallest gifts.

Parable of Pounds.

i, “When Me Was Returned." vy
[15.30. The parable of the pounds was
gpokien 1o thore who thought he must
| &L once establish he Kingdom of God.
That of "the twleuts wasd given In an-
sWar Lo the disciples’ Inguiry as to
when certain things which he had fore
|I.0Id would take place. Upon his re
j turn all these servants will be sum-
moned before him, Matt 25:18, Rom.
14:10:12, 11 Cor. 5:10, Awn Jesus stood
there, ho, llkewise of that as of all
olther ages, saw ahead of him Jeru-
salem with Its scourging, suffering |
| and death. He also saw beyond that
ihlti resurrection aud departurs to re-
eelve o kingdom (v. 12}, a period
‘llu-nsfom in this world doring which
bis servants shall be responsible for
the care of his interests, o time dur-
ing which they shall cecupy, do busl
ness with what he has entrusted them
of the kingdom authority and power.
All of this will culminate In his re
turn when he will deal with those to
whom this responsibility has been
given, and then establish fnally his
kingdom.
with each servant separately, and em-

pound belonged to the king., [Por diis
faithfulposs the first wervant received
v. 17, (a) the king's commendation
and (b) n&tlmrity over ten cltjes.
Later, (v. 24) he also recetved another
'pound, The seconfl did not give quite

g0 good a report, and his reward | magn

| lacked the approbation of the king,
| though he la placed over “five citles’
His reward was In proportion to his
faithfulness,

The third report was bad, It re-
venls noglect, Inginess, and & wrong
conception regarding the king, lie
sought to excuse his sloth by blaming
1mather‘ The excuses of the slnner
| always condemn himself, not (od, and
[augmant the sluner's guilt.  The
I "wicked servant” lost what be would
ot use. If we wHl not use we must
| loge, Doubtioss this gervant copsiderad
himgelf uufortunatg, though he was
Jjudged “out of his own mouth.” Re- |
verting usgain to those citizens who
hated him and would not have the
king to “relgn over them™ Jusus
¢loses hig parable (v, 27) by a most
torrifle indilement. God bewrs long
with his encmies and is kind but he
will not bear forever, IT Theds 1:79

All of our jprosent activities are

Hhlp thae poeripd during which the
Lord is absent, We walt his coming.
Thig fa¢t alone I8 an indleation ol our
responsibility. He mast man—nbmm

or prosent, willingly, Inr

; mlir by farce Ik §

phneizes the fuct of stewnrdship. The |

They are to actively |

In the parable Jesus deuls

|

| o good part of the time.
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MANUEL NEAR A DIVORCE? !

was totally lacking.

youth,

his requirements,

optimistic.

A Parls dlspatch says that al
though the repeated rumors of a di
voree betwsen the deposed King Man-
vel of Portugal and his Cerman
princess lack confirmation, friends of
thea family In Parils say that thelr af-
fairs have reached an acute stage
Manuel and his wife have never un-
derstood each other, and in wpite of
praiseworthy efforts on the part of
both to arrive at an honorable ar-
rangement of their life, they never
have succeeded in bridging the guif
which opened hetween them jmme-
dlately after thelr marriage.

The marriage was an idyll. Queen
Amelia looked upon the daughter of
her old friend, the prince of Hohenlohe
gigmaringen, as the Ideal wife for her
son, possessing all those qualities
which were lacking in his character.
The Nttle princess hod a will of her
own, and was not devold of ambition,
Might she not be the means of brings -
fng Manuel back to the throne? Sueh

a rols, however, demanded, first of all, experlence, and In this the princess

She found that Manuel was n careless, easy-golng, almost Irresponsible
irresolute, but yet capabls of sudden and unforeseen obstinacy.
on his side saw In her a narrow-minded authoritative voung person, with
ldeas which appeared to him outof-date and provinclal—a passion for house
keeping and other domestle virtues which fell it neither with his tastes nor
Under these efrcumstances a quarrel was inevitable,
Queen Amella and the intimates of the two famllles are doing thelr best
to smooth away the differences between the young couple, but they are not

{GOPIES UNITED STATES STYLES FOR HOME

King Christlnn of Denmark has
declded that the newest of his numer
ous residences shall be furnlahed In
Amerfcan style in every detall. The
| Btyle he hna selected to capy Is that
| of the glmple and efficlent equipment
|of the average American home, He

He will retdrn to set UD | hag Jong been an admirer of the

American arts and convenfences of
home-making and he has Insisted that
|hu newest house, which s situsted
on the Skaw, will lack none of them,

The excuse for s0 many resl
dences as King Christian has in so
(small a conntry ne Denmark is his
fondness of keeping In touch with his
people, which, he malntalns, he can-
not do better than by lving oevery-
| whare.

The king maintains nn elaborats
entourage, but it is only for the esn-
tertainment of visiting sovereigna and
diplomats, Ag for himself he lves in
the most simple manner. No ruler
in FEurope Is more easlly accessible.

Recently on a vislt to Nackov the king was attracted by a deliclous apple:

ple displayed In a shop window

He went inslde to buy a plece and while
the talents there Is a difference in the | there bought some cake for a small boy In the shop.

Later the shop woman

learned the ldentity of her royal customer and she promptly hung out & slgn
annuunﬂlng that her shop purveyed to the roval family of Denmark.

During the Inte motor show the king evinced keen Interest In the display
| of American motor ears and when he bought 60 lottery tickets he expressed
the hope that he would win an American car,

responsible

| NEW SENATOR FROM KENTUCKY

Johneon N, Camden of Versallles,
Ky, recently appoluted by Governor
MeCreary to fill the seat of the late
Senator Bradley untll & successor ean
bhe clected at the November electlon,
was sworn in at Washington a few
days ago, Ile has not announced his
candidacy for the unexpired tarm of
Mr. Dradley, which would. end next
Marchk. but his friends are pointing
out that his appointment would mean
lHttle to him If he does not enter the
raco for the primary nomination. Re
ports from the Blue Grass stiate are
that Gen, Renneit Young, former Rep-
resentative Smith, and former Governs
or Reckham nre consldering running
for the short term, the latter being &
candidate nlso for the long term.

If Mr. Camden decldes to run for
the short tarm, which s probable, his
friends say he will have the best
chance of wihning.

Mr. Camden s not a stranger to
Wasghington, IHis father, Johnson N.

('amden sarved In the senate from West Virginia from 1881 to 1HE7 and in
1893 was elected to fill the seat made vacant by the death of Benator Keuna,
gerving until 1866, The newly-appointed senator during the resldence of his
father In Washington attended the Virginla Military lustitute. but lived here

thers after his marriage.

He went to Kentucky and took up his residence

HINDU POTENTATE

TO VISIT AMERICA

It ts oot at all unlikely that the
Maharajah of Kapurthala will Dbe
among the distinguished forelgners
who will visit America next year to

| attend the Panama exposition, so says

|
1

recent gossip In Paris, where this
iflcent “prince of princes” is os
well known a figure in the luxurious
set a8 Andre Fouquleres bimself, Both
aro exqulsites and It was the Parisian
arbiter who went to India three years
ago, on the ooccaslon of the wedding
of the eldest son of the Maharajah, to
lead and armange the cotlllion; for, as
an international chronleler on good
taate declares, “no ballroom in France
18 considered complete without the
presence of M. Fouguleres,” and the
Maharajah, who made this oceasion
like a dream of the Arablan Nights,
really had Parls tranaported to Kapur
thala.

It will not be the first visit of
tha Maharaiah to this side of tha At-
lantle. He was the rage at Nowport

twenty years ago, when he was the guest of Mrs. O. H. P. Relmont and other
powerful social leaders, He was unguestionably the fashion. Polished, and
with the poise and cleverness of the ideal man of the world, he mude a most
agreeoable impression—indeed, some of the women who recall the graces of.
the young iifndu potentate declare he was “simply fascinating.”

‘She Knew Tommis *
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oimers assert that there is anog
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